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ORD WHATLEY made ufe of all thofe 
definitions which are fo well known, and 
fo ill-founded. Have yon done, my Lord?— 
Yes. You feem to be very little acquainted 
with your fubjeét, and perhaps you have forgot 
the principal parts of it- Does honor conjiit in 
keeping’ one’s word?—Without difpute; and 
the weaker, and more defencelefs the perfon is 
to whom that word is given, the more facred a 
man of honor fhould hold his faith. Is it not, 
in fhort, the sankeft, the mott degrading vilenefs 
to break it, to betray in fuch an initance, and 
to {natch by treachery the rewards of truth? 
Would you, my Lord, make a purchafe with 
falie or forged bills ?—At thefe words Whatley 
ftormed with indignation.—Forged bills! But 
you, my Lord, have been guilty of an action a 
thoufand times more baie.—Draw, Sir! Hear 
me, and as foon asI have explained myfelf we 
will fight.—Though I had a thoufand lives, and 
fhould lofe them all by your hand, you would 
not be lefs culpable. Would you not forge a 
bill? Barbarous man! What did yon then, 
when you impofed on innocence, love, and truth; 
When yielding to the dictates of your vile ac 
accomplices, under pretext of the molt facred 
and folemn oaths, you difhonored dn unhappy 
creature, who received you into the arms of in- 
nocence, under the fanétion of the altar ?——What 
did you, when tearing in pieces the pureft and 
tendereft heart? Your conduct was followed by 
death and ruin: When you brought an aged 
father to the grave with fhame? ‘Thofe unfortu- 
nate people, that were honored with the name 
of your dependents; who confidered the bofom 
of their Lord as their afylum; whom you ought 
to have protected: And was it you that ticrinced 
them? You underftand me: ‘True love and inno- 
cence betrayed; your heart, yes, your heart it - 
felf, my Lord, if you dare look into it, ali thefe 
will raife againit you. You feem dilturbed. 
Ah! faid Lord Whatley, anda tear rofe in his 
eye; tootrue! I have acted difhonorably; and 
this is what honor culls upon me to do. Upon 
this he threw down his fword. Embrace me, 
generous itranger: You open my eyes; you 
touch my heart; you bring meto myfelf: Then 
flying into his arms—Ah! tell me, tell me, faid 
he, what is become of Fanny? Yes, l am indeed 
awretch; the vileft of criminals. This, my 
Lord, is honor; it returns to your heart; and I 
acknowledge the man. Fanny and her family 
live in bitternefs and mifery: They have taken 
refuge with a relation, who fupports them in 
their deplorable circumflances; and the unfortu- 


Mate Fanny ftill loves you. Loves me, inter- 
: 


tupted Whatley, with tears; fri loves me!— 
Ab! Sir,-let me fee her; let me throw myfelf 
at her feet: ‘Will you have the goodneis to con- 
duck me? 

Ward, who had followed his friend at a dif- 





tance, runs upto him, and finds him in tears. 
Come on, Sirs faid Whatley; behold the tri- 
umph of fentiment!—Yes, 1 acknowledge my- 
felt culpable; and this gentlemen had a right to 
tell me that I could not with propriety talk of 
honor; he has opened my eyes, my friend, and 
] fly to repair the injury 1 have done. Whatley 
explained the circumftances of this adventure. 
Ward was outrageous, reproached him with mean- 
nefs of fpirit, and draws, upon the very perfon 
who had brought him back to virtue. The 
ftranger tries, by the ftrongeft remonitrances, to 
evade fighting with the enraged Barone: ; but at 
laft, being conitrained to it, cries, it was you, 
wretched Ward, who corrupted the virtuous 
Whatley. You oblige me to the crime either of 
facrificing your life, or my own. Neither my 
words, nor my tears, (for 1 bluth not to weep) 
have any effect upon you. ‘Take 
fequence, or may my death foften your rigid 
heart; and bring you to repeutence. Whailey 
would have paried them, but Ward would not 
hear him. 


They fight: The ftranger difarms him, and 
gives him back his fword, faying, Live, and en- 
joy the privileze of repentance. Whatley now 
made new efforts to appeafe his friend: But he 
fell with greater fury on his generous adverfary, 
and at lait received a mortal thruft that laid him 
on the ground. The ftranger immediately took 
him by the arm, aflifted by Whatley, who ba- 
thed his friend with tears. ‘The conqueror gave 
himfelf up to the mot piercing grief. O heay- 
en! faid he, with groans, that | fhould be guil- 
ty of fuchacrime! That I fhould thed human 
blood ; the blood of a fellow creature! Ah! my 
Lord, continued he to ‘Whatley, 1 partake in 
your diltrefs: Sir Thomas Ward has involved 
me in this guilt; I ought rather to have let him 
run me thro’ the heart : I never fhall farvive this 
accident. Whatley’s fervants came and took a- 
way the body of Ward, while his lordfhip and 
the ilranger returned to town in the carriage, 
itruck with the deepeft concern and melancholy. 
The people in the neighborhoed, who had been 
prefent at the combat, ail depofed in favor of 
the conqueror.—Whatley having recovered from 
his firit emotions of grief, difcovered at length 
that the perfon who had killed the Baronet, was 
an officer of birth, and diltinguifhed for his me- 
rit and liis bravery. He had retired from fer- 
vice, and lived like a true philofopher; that as, 
like a man who had the fupport of honor and 
virtuc at heart. He employed the greateit part 
of his fortune in the relief of indigence: He a- 
voided fplendor, and lived under the productive 
and pleafing thade of Iris own integrity, His 


name was Windham. Whatley flew to his apart- 


ment; whom he no focner perceived, than he 
cried, Ah! my.Lord, | thall foon follow my un- 
happy victim to the grave. I cannot bear to 
think of this event; to think that I have depriv- 
ed aman of his life! I ought to have evaded a 
circumilance fo horrible. Fatal prejudice! How 
lone (hall it triumph over reafon! 
aman ferves his country ?’—How nearly does 


| fuch virtue border on a cri me : 








then the con- * 








Is it this a 


a er eee 


This worthy man was pierced with grief and 
melancholy ; neverthelefs, he recovers the health 
that he apprehended he fhould no longer enjoys 
Whatley, while he bewailed the fate of hid 
friend, was obliged to own that he alone ha- 
been to blame, and that he had obliged Wind 
ham to come to extremities. He was no lefs rea 
dy to acknowledge that the Baronet had been the 
caufe of all his irregularities; that he had led 
him into that fhameful treachery, the difgrace of 
his life: In one word that he had been the oc- 
calion of all Fanny’sfuferings. Thefe reflexions 
rendered the memory of Sir Thomas lefs dear to 
his friend. 

Windham informed his lordthip of the crue? 
behavior of Lord Darnton, with regard to the 
unfortunate Adams. What»a defcription for 
Whatley! His foul had recovered all its honetty, 
all its fenfibility. Windham was a kind of fupe- 
rior being, who refcued him from that gulph of 
depravity into which Ward had plunged him 3 
and Whatley withed for nothing but the moment 
that fhould reftore him to his Fanny, the only 
wife of his heart. 


Windham related fuch circumftances as ftill 
heightened his impatience to fee her. That 
worthy man, in travelling over the different 
counties of England, had been led by accident 
to the houfe of that clereyman with whom Fanny 
and her family had taken refuge. It was from 
them he learnt their misfortunes, and the perfid~ 
ious behavior of Lord Whatley. Windham, 
with pleafure indulged his impatience; and they 
took*their way to the village where the clergy- 
man lived. , 

Whatley already felt the happinefs of repair- 
ing his injuries, and at length they arrived : 
But what a thunder-ttroke to the penitent Lord! 
‘They found the clergyman dead; and the place 
where Adams and hés family had retired was un- 
known. It was only obferved, that wherever 
they were, they mult be very miferable.—This, 
cried Lord Whatley, is what I have done. Iam 
the caufe why thefe unfortunate people, perhaps. 
arenow no more. It is I who have murdered 
the moft adorable of woman. Let us go no far- 
ther, my generous friend! Here I will die: 
Here, where my Lanny has wept and reproach- 
ed me. No, angelic creature! you never could 
love me after fuch enormities ; my conduét is de- 
teftable even in my own eyes. Let us go, my 
Lord, ‘aid Windham, let us not idly give up 
our fearches here. Why fhould we diftruf the 
goodnefs of heaven? It is that whigh has opened 
your eyes. Let us believe that we are under the 
conduct of Providence, and that your Fanny will 
be reftored to your arms, that you you may 
make teflitution for all the injuries you have 
Cone to her and her relations. Virtue has its 
rewards fometimes even in this world. Thus he 
encouraged the defpairing Whatley: They pur- 
fued their journey, and made the moft dilligent 
enguirtes. ® 

Wodham himfelf at length begun to defpair 
of fucceis, and the unhappy Lord was in the 
greateit diftrefs. They were on horfe-back, and 
unattended, when they met a Baronet of Wind 


-fvatn’s, acquaintance; he ftopped a little to talk 
with him, and Whatley rode forward. 

A child was weeping very bitterly at a little 
diitance ftom the road. The poor innocent ap- 

eared to be about fix or feven years of age. It 

d an air of delicacy which was touching, un- 
der the difadvantages of a poor drefs. Its tears, 
its native comelinels, greatly moved his lordfhip. 
He looked upon the child with pity, and could 
not draw hiseyes from it. What makes you 
weep, my little dear, faid he?. My poor mam- 
ma! fhe told me fhe fhould die foon, and the 
wept when fhe kifled me.—Mamma is very un- 
happy—We have nothing to live upon—Mam- 
ma cries, and grand-papa is fick in bed. Thus 
the child, with mingled tears and fighs, uttered 
its little complaints. Poor child! but your fa- 
ther, my dear—Oh! Sir, I never faw my papa: 
It is my papa that makes us all unhappy: Mam- 
ma often talks of him: She fays fhe loves him, 
and fhall love him as long as he lives: Though 
to be fure he has given us a great deal of trou- 
ble. She makes me pray to God for him every 
day. Poor papaisina very bad way, added 
the child, weeping as if its little heart would 
break. 

Lord Whatley was affefted, and alighting 
from his horfe, ron towards the child, who di 
not feek to fhun him, but ftretched out its arms 
to embrace him. Embrace, my little angel! you 
are a fweet child—sAnd what are your parents? 
They work the field—Your mother too?—She 
is always the firfé that goes to work, Sir, though 
fhe has not much ftrength—She takes care of my 
grand-papa—! wifh I were rich that I could help 
my poor mamma, fhe is fo very good—And 
whine do you live, my dear child ?—Below there, 
Sir! Shewing him a wretched cottage. Will 
you go with me to your dear mamma? Oh! fhe 
would chide me, Sir! My mamma fees nobody. 
Fear not, faid his lordthip, ftill embracing the 
child, I will make your excufe. The child he- 
fitated, looked at him, and gave him its hand— 
He took it into one of his, and with the other 
held his horfe’s bridle. Windham followed him 
atadiftance. He went along with the child, 
who conducted him toa poor hut covered with 
thatch, and furrounded by a miferable hedge. 
A few paces from the cottage he faw a woman 
fitting upon the fide of a ditch, with a matlock 
in her end: and feemingly opprefled with fa- 
tigue and melancholy. ‘The child goes up to 
her; Pray, mamma, do not chide me for bring- 
ing this gentleman, who wanted to fee you. 
She looked up. Whatley fell at her feet: My 
dear Fanny. My Lord Whatley! She fainted 
away. Her child threw itfelf into her arms. 
And at the fame moment Windham came up, 
Whatley firft recovered. My dear Fanny! Is it 
you! O my friend! I have found the miftrefs 
of my heart. My excellent, my only love, fee 
me at your feet! Lift up your eyes! Behold your 
lover! your hufband—who repents from his 
foul! My dear Fanny to what a condition have 
I reduced you! ; 

[To be concluded in our next.] 


OrQroom 
EPITAPH ON A HERMIT. 


OR years upon a mountain’s brow, 
A Hermit liv’d, the Lord knows how ; 
A robe of fackcloth did he wear, 
And got his food, the Lord knows where; 
‘ Hardthips and patience were his lot, 
He often pray’d, the Lord knows what; 
At length this holy man did die, 
And left the world, the Lord knows why ; 
He’s buried in this gloomy den, 
And will arife, the Lord knows when. 





For the Weexty Museum: 


TO MISS Mé###e Beerees, 
F e’er for empire madly won 
I figh, old Clytus, to the floor 
Transfix’d by Philip’s maniac fon, 
Appears! I ftart, and figh no more. 


And when for deauty’s rofy pride 
The gods I foolifhly implore, 

They whifper how Adonis died, 
And beauty is my prayer no more. 


If gold and diamonds fix my breatt, 

1 think on Midas’ ufelefs flore, 
On Ly dia’s virtuous king diltreft, 

On thefe I think and burn no more. 
And when for wit denied I weep, 

On haplefs Hefiod’s {pouting gore, 
And tender Sappho’s fatal leap, 

P fix my thought, and weep no more. 


In every good, ah! muft we ftil 
Some dire attendant curfe deplore, 
‘Some flripe of interwoven ill, 
That bids the bofom wifh no more? 


No!—unallay’d, all bleffings meet 
To form the fair-one I adore; 

She’s empire, beauty, wealth, and wit, 
And all that man can covet more. 


For THER, "tis mine to pray, to burn, 
Th’ impafion’d figh of love to pour, 
Till my cold afhes fill the urn— 
Tis thine to bid me weep no more. 


ARMIN. 


New-York, Aug. 12, 1795. 


QQ 


For the WeeKLty Museum. 
SOLITUDE. 


On the banks of a beautiful lake, 
All fequefter’d from trouble and care: 
Where no feuds the bleft manfions do fhake, 
And there's nought but true happinefs near. 


Where the mountains are cover’d with. green, 
Where the riv’lets go purling along: 
Where all nature enchanting is fen, 
And the warblers do join in the fong. 


The extent of each roving defire, 
Should concenter in fuch a fweet fpot, 

Where all beauty and pleafure confpire 
To make ev’ry forrow forgot. 


New-York, Aug. 10, 1795. L. F. 


Go Qo 


For the Weexty Museum, 
R E B U S.: 


I WO oppofitions one initial have ; 
A place whofe riches Solomom did crave : 
A fea far diftant from old ocean’s bound ; 
A nation in the north of Europe found. 


The place where once the miftrefs of the world 


Her conquering enfign pompoufly unfurl’d: 

A famous city in Hibernian ground ; 

A Macedonion hero, much renown’d: 

A place, Columbia’s glory and her pride, 

Where the deep laden barque may fafely ride, 

And proudly mount upon the {welling tide. 
All thee initials join’d, will form the name 

Of her who-kindles in each breaft a flame, 

In whom the virtues all confpicuous rife, 

A fairer flower than bloom’d in Paradife. 
Aug. 3. PoeTicus. 

[A folution is requefted. ] 


; 








THOUGHTS ON A RING, 


GIVEN TO THE AUTHOR BY A FRIEND, 


Hac. little type of conftancy in love! 
Thou faireft emblem of the bleft above ! 

Where nought exifts, & therefore nothing known) 
But that pure ftream that mingles all in’one ; 
The fource of Being whom Creation owns, 
Exiftence’ Fountain, and the Stars* its Suns. 

Nor lefs a type of that Eternity, 

Whofe vaft duration marks Infinity ; ") 
That endlefs round that no beginning knew ; 
That none can meafure and no eye purfue ; 

In whofe dark womb huge worlds in embrio lie; 
All time abforbs and unborn ages die. 

Sweet emblem too of nuptual union found, 
Where farthful hearts by faithful hands are bound; 
Where, knit in one, its joys are doubly great, 
While griefs imparted leflen half their weight: 
Itielf a type of bonds ftill more divine, 
WhenNature’sGod his new-bornChurch fhall join! 

Go, then, fweet toy, and let my friendthip be 
In all confiftent, and a type of thee! 

* Fhe Angels. ANNULUS, 


1 10 
THE MEDLEY. 


ANECDOTE, 
YHEN Sir Thomas Moore was Ambaflador 
from Henry VIIIth to the Emperor of 
Morocco, the morning he was to have an audi- 
ence, he called for a bumper of fack, drank it, 
and atked for another; the fervant would have 
diffauded him from it, but could not; he drank 
that off, and afterwards a third: He then infitt. 
ed on a fourth; but being over periuaded by his 
fervants he let it alone. When he returned from 
his audience, ‘* You rogue, (faid he to his man) 
what mifchief have you done me! I fpoke fo 
well to the Emperor, on the infpiration of the 
three glafles I drank, that he told me I was fit 
to govern thrée parts of the world: Now, you 
{coundrel, had'I drank the fourth glafs, I had 

been fit to govern the whole world.” 





TRANSPOSITIONS. 
VEL—if tranfpos’d aright 
Will bring a noble theme to light. 


Asp and ston—both cemented: 
Will fpell what feldom is prevented. 


Heart—lIf you tranfpofe with care 
An element it will appear. 
A BUMPER TO HER I LOVE DEARLY. 
EAR woman, and wine, are the pride of my 
heart, 
To my Chloe—TI drink it fincerely ; 
‘ho’ her eyes fo killing, they thro’ my foul dart, 
Here’s a bumper to her I love dearly. 


HINTS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


RR ite ur its in love is the very quixot- 
ifm of philofophy ; for the fexes of all ani- 


mals unite on the fame great principle; and for 


the fame great purpofe that plants grow, the fun 
fhines, and rain falls. 

Perfection of all kinds, natura] as well as mo- 
ral, feems in this world quite an exotic. Among 
the vaft number of female faces which one fees 
every where in this metropolis, how rare is it to 
meet with one unexceptionably beautiful! And 
who knows not that blockheads compofe, the nw 
jority in every profeflion? 

What is-an author by profeffion but a fpider, 
who lives on the product of his own bowels? And 
what is a critic, but a ,wafp, who demolifhes 
without mercy his means of fubfiftence, and 


|. Rarves himfelf to death? 
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SATURDAY, Avousr 15. 


The Aurora, Bartlet, has arrived at Plymouth, 
in 42 days from Bilboa. It was not known at 
the time of her failing, that a Peace had been 
concluded between France and Spain. This in- 
telligence makes the information of the eftablifh- 
ment of peace between the court of Madrid and 
the Gallic Republic, lefs probable, than it be- 
fore appeared. The province of Bifcay “mw, 
been long the theatre of the war between thole 
powers, a fufpenfion of hoftilities, which gene- 
rally attends negociation, would have made 
known to them, that peace was concluding: 
Befides, if a peace had been concluded at Paris, 
at the time mentioned, viz. the beginning of 
June, the French troops would then have been 
afufficient proof to the inhabitants, of the ad- 
juftment of affairs between the two powers; and 
would have been known to Capt. Bartlet when 
he failed, viz. 22d June. 

Mr. Pinckney anda French Minifter had then 








reached Victoria, from France, probably ona |} 


pacific miffion. 


Extraét of a letter from Philadelphia, dated the 
rrth inf. 

«¢ Our laft refpeéts where by the mail of ye- 
fterday, fince which the Prefident of the United 
United States returned from his feat in Virginia, 
and has this morning called together the Judges 
and his Council. They are now fitting, and 
various reports are in circulation. It appears to 
us to be the prevailing opinion, that the times are 
critical, and that it is by no means improbable 
that our country will be involved in difficulties, 
fome fay anembargo will take place.” [ Diary. 





PuirapeLpuia, Auguft rr. 

Late laft evening a gentleman juft arrived 
from New-Port, called on the editor and remo- 
ved the doubts relative to difpatches from Mr. 
Munroe to Mr Randolph having fallen into the 
hands of the Britifh, and having beeu opened by 
them. The circumftances of which are as fol- 
lows : 

The difpatches were on board an American 
veffel that fell in with the Britifh fhip Argonaut, 
the Capt. of which took her and fent her to Hal- 
ifax, having opened the difpatches and fent a 
copy of them by her. The Argonaut afterwards 
‘put the originals on board a veffel bound: to the 
fame place; andin the care of a Britith officer 
mS Apthorp. This veffel was taken by the 
French privateer Coquette, and fent into New- 
Port. There our informant faw the open dif- 
patches in the hands of Mr. Gardner, who, faid 
he had read them, and mentioned fome import- 
ant parts of a very lengthy letter from Mr. 
Munroe. 

Mr. Munroe writes, that the treaty had come 
dire€ly to the knowledge of the French Go- 
vernment, who were much diffatisfied with it. 
The Committee of Safety called upon him for 
further information, which he owned he could 
hot give, telling them he had nothing to do with 
it, that it was an operation of his government 
eit of his province, for which he could not 

therefore be accountable. He mentions his fita- 
ation to have altered materially in confequence 
of the jealoufy the treaty had created. 

Tae packet contained alfo a letter from our 
Confel x Bordeaux, nearly to the fame purport 
as Mr. Munroe’s. 

This information’is important as it exhibits 
auother trait of the friendly regard of the Bri- 


tith for us, and alfo as*it gives an infight into’ 


the difpofition produced in France by our propo- 
fed treaty with Britain. 


| Ffome’s letter to the Prefident of the 
. States. 





¢ 


Auguft 12. 

The Prefident of the United States arrived in 
town yelterday at noon. 

Yeiterday arrived in this city from Charlefton, 
via Baltimore, John Rutledge, Efquire, Chief- 
juitice of the Uniied States.— Judges Cufhing, of 
Maflachufets, and Paterfon, of New-Jerfey, are 
alfo in town. | 





| Boston, Auguft 8. 

We learn from Providence, by a gentleman 
from thence, that Capt. Home, of the Africa 
man of war, had written a letter to Gov. Fen- 
ner, requiring leave to purchafe provifions at 
Newport; demanding the releafe of a Lt. Ap- 
thorp,aBritifh officer,who he hacheard was conti- 
ed in Rhode-Ifland ; and requiring permiffion to 
land a body of men to fearch after fome defert- 
ers from the Africa—whom he expected would 
be well treated, as if they were infulted, he 
would warp the Africa into the harbour to de- 
fend them. To this Jettér, we learn, Gov. Fen- 
ner fent a {pirited anfwer, informing that he had 
no knowledge of any of the occurrences men- 
tioned in the letter, and imitating that he fhould 
meet Capt. Home upon any occafion. Gov. Fen- 
ner we are told, immediately communicateg@ Capt. 
nited 


To CORRESPONDENTS. 

THE eight lines from R. T. entitlea a Sonnet, 
have merit, and fhail be inferted next week ; but the 
Printer muft obferve, every writer ought to know 
that a Sonnet confifts of exadily fourteen lines. —The 
Anecdote by W. might have been govd, but it is 
very badly told. —He as inferted Armin and ati- 
cipates many good things fiom his fén.—Dermor 
and Aunia is received, the author is requefled tore- 
wifett, and then, if he will furnifh a fair and cor- 
rect copy, it /ball be inferted ith pleajures He ac- 
knowledges the receipt of numerous Enigmas and Re- 
buis’s, whith will be attended to in due order, tho’ he 
thinks them rather hackney’d. ; 

His correfpondents, in generals he hopes will not be 
offended, if at any time be fhould delay, or even reje@ 
Jome of their prodddions, as a variety of reafons may 
opperate to renderfuch conduéi sometimes neceflary,with- 
out the leaf imputation to their talents: Ut is bis in- 
clination as well as duty to gi®e every poffible fatis- 
Sa&tion ; but, that he can gratify every bedy is not to 
be expected ; in fhort, tho’ he is thankjul for communi- 
cations, he mifi be permited to decide for him/elf on all 
occafions. 





OOOO Ov Qvquar 
2000 Moft Elegant 





French and Englifh Prints, 


OR Sale, by the fabjeriber, at the Museum, in 
colours and black-—T his is the largeh colleétion 
every exhibited to view in this country, and contifts of 
near S00 different fubies, they are of all izes and 
forms, there is a fpecimen of each fubje@ bound ina 
book, and the prices affixed to each, the prices are from 
15. to 8 dollars, GARDINER BAKER. 
N B. Perfons wifbing to examine the prints will 
pleafe to turn to the lett hand at the head of the fairs 
in the front room. 4uguft 15rd. 





To Printers. 
Three Founts of TYPES, confifting of 
Pica, Small Pica, and Paragon, 
For Sale at this Office, cheap for Cath. 





Ln Apprentice to the Printing Bu/inefs. 

- N ative Lad of about 14 or 15 years of 

age, and of reputable connections, is 
wanted‘ at this Office.’ 


ai 
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MARRIED 

At South Hempftead, Long Ifland, the 6th inft. 
by the Rev. Mr. Moore, Mr. Richarp Tarer- 
son, to Mifs Bersey Rocers of Cow-Neck. 

Tosras Lear, Efg. to Mrs, Fanny Wasn- 
1nGTON, of Mount Vernon. ~ : 

In this city a few days ago, by the Rev. Dr, 
Kuntzie, Mr. Joun Corxitt, to Mifs Potty 
DENMARK. 


On View, For Sale, 





No. 77, Cherry Greet, 
Near the New-Siip. 
4 pleafing and general affortment 


Of Elegant, Ancient and Modern, 
Prints, Books & Pamphlets 


NY article may be purchafed on moaerate terms, 
Therefore thofe ladies and gentlemen who may 

wife to furnife their apartments with beautiful prints 
or add to their library, will find in this colleBion 
Such fubjedis as are not to be met with in the Gores of 
New-York. The proprietor joliciis thofe wh» incline 
to purchafe, to make early application, as he intends 
leaving this place on Saturday next. 
N, B. A written catalogue may be feen at ‘he place 
of fale, where attendance will be given from fix to 
ten o'clock in the morning, and from three to fix in the 


evening. 4uguft 15,1795- 
; FOR SALE, 
Good two ftory frame Houfe, fituated in 
Chatham-ftreet, No. 47, containing fix 
rooms, an excellent cellar kitchen, a good 
yard with a large ciftern in it, and is an excel- 
lent ftand for a grocer.---Alfo a two ftory frame 
Houfe, No. 6, Auguftus-ftreet ; has a very large 
yard and ufeful improvements: both on Corpo- 
ration leafe ground. For Further particulars en-¥ 
quire on the premifes. 


Auguft 8, 1795. 78---tf. 


Chriftopher Bennet, Tashr, 
No. 4, Peck-flip, 

ETURNS his firicere thanks to his friends 

for their paft favors, and hopes for a con- 

tinuance. He likewife informs the public that 

he carries on the above bufinefs in the neatelt 

and moft fafhionabe manner, and upon the moft 

réafonable terms. N. B. Gentlemen who with 

to’ be furnifhed with articles in his line.will 
pleafe to give notice and they will be ferved. 

Aug. 8. 78 «tf 


HREE or Four Painters will meet with con- 
ttant employ and Good Wages, enquire of 














> Anthony Ogilvie, upper end of Cherry-ftreet.— 


Alfo, Two or Three Apprentices wanted,apply as 
above. June 20. tf 


Complete fet of the DIARY, from the 
A commencement to this date, for fale at thid 
Office. 


oe 
FIG BRUE 
Manufaétured and Sold, at No. 64, Naffau-Street 


SIGN PAINTING, GILDING & GLAZING, 
By JOHN VANDER POOL, 
Wo. 75, Pearl-Street, fronting Coenties-flip. 
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# Court of Apollo. # 


“4 4 DS - 
BLUNDER O'WHACK. 


~ 
(come liften awhile and I’ll fing you a ditty, 
Shall make every foul of you Jaugh ull youery, 
And own you ne’er heard of a tale half fo pretty, 
As what I’m beginging to tell by and by ; 
Its all about Blunder O’ Whack of Kilkanny, 
Who took once from Dublin to London a trip, 
For ftaying at home why I thought itall blarney, 
So fet off and walk’d all the way in a fhip. 
{ With my Whack, &c. 
For I’d an ould uncle I tell you my honey, 
Who died in the morning one nightv’other day, 
And he very civilly left me al# his money, 
Becaufe, why, he could’nt well take it away; 
So when I had money I rode it in chaifes, 
And look’d very big upon thofe that had none, 
For he that has no cath may walk if he pleales, 
Or if that don’t pleafe him,why then he mattrun. 
With my Whack, &c. 
So to London I came, and I thought it fo pretty, 
To fee the folks crowding along in the iftreet, 
Where a body may walk fromthe tirand to the city 
And run up againit every foul that you meet ; 
And then there’s the gentry fo nate and fo nimble, 
As if to the bufinefs they born were and bred, 
Who can flip off a watch,or a purfe,or a thimble, 
Or your pocket can pick, of the hat off your 
head. With my Whack, &c, 


Then there’s Huges’s and Aftley’s odd whimfeys 
and capers, 
Where horfes haveevery perfection but fpeech, 
And the jockies all ride as you read in the papers, 
On THREE HORSES AT ONCE, With A LEG UP 
ON EACH; 
And there’s your fieges and battles fo clever, 
Where wooden batallions all join in the itrife, 
And foldiers of paiteboard each other diflever, 
And all the pgap men looks as naturalas ire. 
With my Whack, &c. 


Then for Dublin I travell’d all night and all day, 
While the fhipin the water was lead fucha dance, 
“That fomehow we found fhe’d miltaken her way, 
And inftead of dear Dublin we landed in France ; 

Where, if a man dare his opinion to mention, 
Before he can {peak it’they Chop off his head! 
For thofe ugly fpalpeens that are call’d the Con- 

vention, 

Never try a poor fellow till after he’s dead. 

Witha Whack, &c. * 


And fo by my confcience I left them behind, Sir, 
And foon made the bett of my way from the fouth; 
For how did 1 kfiow but they might be fokind,Sir, 
As to fend home O’Whack with his head in 
his mouth. 
AndtoLondon return’d,I was pleas’d d’ye fee Sir, 
‘fo think from thofe blood oe I fafe had 
got back, 
For if they had happen’d to Guillotine me, Sir, 
**Twould have fpoil’d all the finging of Blunder 
O’ Whack. With a Whack, &c. 


YOY 9G QE PQQ Qe 
. LOYD, refpe&fully informs his friends and 
the public, that he continues to carry on the 
UPHOLSTERY and PAPER HANGING BU- 
SINESS, in all its branches, at No. 30, Ve- 
fey-ftreet, where he hopes for the continuance of 
their favors, which by a flri attention to bufi- 
nefs he will endeavor to deferve. One or two 
youths of reputable parents, are wanted as Ap- 
prentices. Feb: 145 1795. 
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BOOKS. 


Jufl received, per the Fanny, Capt Blain, from 
Glafgow, and for fale by 
JOHN HARRISSON, 
At hisBookStore & Printing Office, No. 3,Peck-flip, 
UARTO Bibles, with Plates, Apocrypha. 
“and Pialms, 

Pocket do. fine paper, elegantly bound, 2 vols. 
do. do. plainly do. z vols. 
do. do. in one neat pocket vol. 

New Teftament, large print, ottavo, 

Knox’s Hittory of the Reformation of Religion 
in Scotland, elegant edition, quarto, 

New Geographical, Commercial, and Hiftorical 
Grammar, 2 vols. 

Davies Sermons, 3 vols. oftavo, 

A great variety of the newett Song Books, 

A large affortment of Plays and Pamphlets, 

Blank Books of all Kinds, 

Pocket, Memorandum, and Receipt books, 

Copperplate Copy Books, 

Beit gilt quarto WritingPaper, common do. beft 
foolfcap do. common do. 

Wafers, Sealing Wax, Quills, & Ink-Powders, 

Black Lead ] encils, Ink Stands, Slates, 

Playing Car 's, Meflage do. 

Penknivgs, oadia Ink, India Rubber, 

Patent Cake and Liquid Blacking for boots and 
fhoes, &c. && 

Alfo, juft received, a large Aflortment of 
CHILDRENS BOOKS. 

Herlem Oil, ‘Turlington’s Balfam, Pzentifs’s 
Balfam for Corns, Godfrey’s Cordial, and 
Anderfon’s Pills. ; 

JUST PUBLISHED, 

Price 3s. And for Sale at this Office, as alfo at 
the ftore of P. Burtiell, Book Binder, Beek- 
man-ftreet, and at Ne. 88, corner of George 
and Naffau-ftreets. 


BELISARIUS: 


A Tragedy, by Mrs. Margaretta V. Faugeres. 

Note. As feveral Ladies and Gentlemen who 
fubfcribed for this work, have changed their 
places of refidence fince the propofals were iflu- 
ed, they are refpectfully informed, that by fend- 
ing to either of the above mentioned places, 
they may be fupplied immediately. 

July 16, 1795. 75—t.f. 


AMERICAN MANUFACTURED 


BLACK LEAD POTS, 
QUAL toany imported and cheaper.~— 
BLACK LEAD, both coarfe and fine. for 
the purpofe of blackning Franklin ftoves, and 
irons with brafs heads; planes of various forts, 
good glue, brands of copper orcait iron, of any 
defcription, {crew augers, pots, kettles, griddles, 
pye-pans, iron tea kettles, wool and cotton cards, 
&c.—Alfo, a general aflortment of 
TIRONMONGERY, CUTLERY, &c. 
Lately imported, and will be difpofed of on rea- 
fonable terms, by 
GARRET H. VAN WAGENEN. 
No. z, Beekman-itip. 


SAMUEL* ALLEN, 
MERCHANT TAYLOR, 
Rane. ULLY informs bis friends and the 

public in general, that he has commenced buhine/s 
at No. 281, Pearl. Street, where all orders will be 
thankfully received and pun@ually attendid to. 

N. B He bas on hand an elegant afjortment o 
Superfine cloths and caffimeres of the beft quality, alfo, 
firiped, clouded, plain and tewilled nankeens; and a 
variety of elegant muflin and muflinet, tlain and 
printed weft thapes, fattins, Marfeilles quilting, and 
many other articles too tedious to mention. 

65.—tf, 


New-York, May 9, 1795. 

















UNITED STATES 
e022. Te BOR 
For the improvement of the City of 

WASHINGTON, 


Y, 


ILL commence drawing in a few 


days: Tickets may be had by applying® 
at D. Dununam’s Store, No. 26, Moore-Street, 


near the Elizabeth-Town Ferry, New-York; 


where Tickets in the laf and prefent Lottery 


will be carefully examined and Prizes paid. 

And a fcheme of the Patterfon Lottery for 
eftablifhing ufeful Manufactures, may be feen by 
applying as above. 

N. B. Specie given for Jerfey Money. 41 1y 


<2 





WALTER M‘BRIDE, 
Windfor Chair Maker. 


ONTINUES to carry on the above bufinefs 
& at No. 63, Pearl-ftreet, near the Exchange, 
Alfo chairs japanned any colour and neatly flow- 
ered. All orders from town or country punétu- 
ally attended to and thankfully received. 

July 18. 75.——tf. 


. LOYD, refpeétfully informs her friends and 
the public that fhe continues to carry on the 
STAY, MANTUA MAKING, and MLLLINA- 
RY BUSINESS, as ufual, at No. 30, Vefey- 
itreet, (the premifes fhe has engaged for 6 years) 
where fhe hopes for the continuance of thofe fa- 
vors which it will be her conftant endeavors to 
deferve. 
eG Handfome and Airy APARTMENTS to 
Let, apply as above. 








PRINTERS INK, 
ANUFACTURED and fold by Jacoz 
Fee, No. 1, Magazine-ftreet, near the 

‘Tea-Water-Pump, New-York. 





LYCETT and PALMER, ,. 
Japanners and Ornamental Painters, 
No. 137, William-ttreet. 

APAN all kinds of chairs, bed-pillars, wath. 

hand ftands, toilet tables, bed and window cor- 
nices, neater and cheaper than paper. _ Paint all 
forts of ornamental work. Burnifhed Gilding, 
on Glafs, elegantly executed. 74: 

N.B. Orders for the above articles from any part 
of the continent punctually attended to. 





Perfon who {peaks and writes the French, 
Portuguefe and Spanith languages, wifhes 


A 


for a fituation, either as Tutor in a private fami- 


ly, Clerk in a Store, or Affiftant in an Acade- 
my.—Enquire of the Printer. 
Augult 1, 1795. 77—tf. 


—, 


SHIP PAINTING, 
By ANTHONY OGILVIE. 
Cherry-Strect, near the Ship Yards. 





ND every other kind of Painting executed: 


in the moft elegant manner, at the fhorteft 


notice, on terms as reafonable as any in this citys 


Window Glafs 12 by 10, 11 by g, 8 by 10, and 
7 by 9, Oil, Paints, Putty, and every article in 
he Painting and Glazing line for fale. 61.—+tf 


a, 





t UMBRELLAS, 
HREE boxes French Umbrellas, of differ- 
ent fizes and colors; juft received from®or- 
deaux. Alfo, afew Englith UmbreJlas of a fu- 
perior quality, with brafs flides, and a general 
afflortment of frefh imported DRY GOODS, for 
fale upon reafonable terins, at No. 102, Williani- 

ttreet, by Wittiam Caverzy, 
Who has likewife for fale thirty-one firkins of 
| Frefh Butter. July rt. 74, tf. 


. 
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